[

e T Y B YT R T
!

ra

The Adventures of a Demobilized
Officer Who Found Peace Dull

e —

S

“PEACE INCREDIBLY TEDIOUS”

Demobilized officer, finding peace incredibly tedious, would
welcome diversion, Legitimale, {f possible; but crime, if of & com-
paratively humorous description, no objection. Excitement essen-
tial. Would be prepared to consider permanent job if suilably im-
pressed by applicant for hia services. Reply at once Boxr X10.”

My dear Boz X10.~1I don't know whether your advertisement
was & joke; I suppose it must have been, Bui [ read it this morn-
ing, and it's just possible, X10, jusi possible, you mean it: And
sf you do, yow're the man I want, I can offer you excilement and
probably crims. I'm up against i, X10.. For a girl P've bitten off
rather more than I can chew. I want help—Dbadly. Will you come
to the Carlton for tea tomorrow afternoon? [ wané {o have a look

al you and see if
in your butfonhole.

I think you are gonuine. Wear a white flowen

So advertises Capt. Hugh Drummond, D. S. 0, Iate of His
Majesty's Royal Loamshires. So answers Phyllis Benton. And se
begine a truly stirring story. For Phyllls is sure up agsinst it. Her
dear old father is involved with a clover and powerful band of inter-
national criminals, one of whom is bent on marrying her. Bull.Dog
Drummond befriends the girl. Then begin battle, murder and sudden
death quits comparable for thrills with Bull-Deog's war adventures
in No Man's Land. And don't forget the adorable Phyllis.

This engrossing story is by Cyril McNeile, who under the pen
name of “Sapper'” has the whole English-speaking world across the

Atlantic reading his books,

’_————m

PROLOGUE
o

In the mouth of December, 1018,
and on the very day that a British
cavalry division marched into Cologne,
with fings fiylng and bands playing
A8 the conquerors of a heaten nation,
the manager of the Hotel Natlonale
In Berne received m letter. [ta con-
tents appeared to purzle him  some-
what, for having read It twice he
rang the bell on his desk to summon
bis secretary. Almost Immedintely
the door opened, and & young French
girl came Into*the room.

"Monsleur rang ™

“Have we ever bad staying In the
hotel & mau called le Comte de Guy?"®
He leaned back in his chalr sand
looked at her through his plnce-nez,

The secretary thought for a mo-
ment and then shook ber head, *Not
as far as 1 can remember,” she sald.

“Do we know aoything about him?
Haa he ever fed here, or tuken a pri-
vate roomn 1"

“Not that I know of."

The manager handed her the letter,
and waited In sllence until sbe had
rend It,

“It secms on the fuce of It a pecu-
Har request from an uwnknown wman,”
lie remurked as she lald It down, “A
dinner of four covers; G0 expense Lo
be spared. Wines specified and If
oot In hotel to be obtalmed, A private
room at half-past seven sharp, Guests
to ask for room X."

The secretary nodded In agreement,

“It can hardly be a hoax," she re-
marked after a short silence,

“No. The manuger tapped hls
teeth with his pen thoughtfully. “But
If by any chance It was, It would
prove an expensive one for us. |
wish [ could think who this Comte de
Guy s

He took off his plnce-nez and |ald
them on the desk In front of him.
“Send the malire d'hotel to me at
onece,”

Whatever may have been the man-
ager's misgivings, they were certalnly
nut shared by the head walter us he
left the office after recelving his In-
structions, War and  short  ratlons
hod not been conducive o any partie-
ulurly luerative budlness In  his
sphere: and the whole sound of the
proposed entertninment seemed to him
to contnln considerible propise,

And so0 at about (wenty mingtes
past seven the maltre d'hotel was
hovering around the hall-porter, the
manager was hoverlng round the
muaitre d'hotel, and the secretary was
bhovering around both, At five-and-
twenty minutes past the first guest
arrived. . .

He was a pecullarJooking jnan, in
a hig fur coat, reminding one irre-
#leribly of a codfish.

“| wish to be taken to Room X."
The French secretary stilfened Invol-
untarlly as the maltre d'hotel stepped
ohsequiously forward, Cosmopolitan
an the hotel was, even now she could
peéver hear German spoken without an
Inward shudder of digust.

“A Boche," she murmured In diggust,

Almost Immediately afterward the
second and third members of the par-
ty arrived. They did not come togeth-
er, and what seemed peculinr to the
manager was that they were evidently
strangers (o one another,

The leading one—a tall gaunt man
with a ragged beard and m pale of
plercing eyes—anked In a uasal and by

| no means an Innudible tone for Room
| X. An he spoke n little fat onn who
L was standlog just hehind him started
|perceptibly, and shot a birdlike glance
jat the speaker. -

Then In execrable French he too
anked for Room X.

“He's not French sald the secre-
tary excltedly to the manager. “That
last one was another Doche”

The mwanager thoughtfully twirled
his pince-nez between his fingers,

Has ‘maked a little appreliensive, “Let

“Twa Germans and ao American”

us hope the dinner will appense every-
body, Otherwise—"

But whatever fears he might have
entertnined with regard to the furnl
ture In Room X, they were not des
tioed to be uttered. Even as he spoke
the door agnin swung open, and & man
with a thick white scart around his
neck, so puolled up as smimost com-
pletely to cover his face, came In, Al
that the manoger could swear to as
regards the mnewcomer's appearatce
was A palr of deep-set, ateel-gray eyes
which seemed to bore through him.

“You got my letter this morning "

“Mslenr le Comte de Guy?' 'The
manager bowed deferentially  and
rubbed his hands together. “Every-
thing Is ready, and three guests have
arrived.”

“Gaod,
once,"

As he followed his guide his eyes
swept round the lounge, Save for two
or three elderly women of doubtful
nationality, atd a man In the Ameri-
ean RHed Cross, the place was desert-
ed: and as he passed through the
swing doors he turned to fhe head
walter,

“"Business good T he asked,

No—husiness decidedly was oot
good, ‘The walter was valuble, Busl-
ness hnd never bheen mo poor in the
memory of mao, But it was to
be hoped that the dinoer would be to
Monsieur le Omnte's Hking.

Also the wines, .

“If everything s to my satisfaction
you will aot regret It," sald the count
tersely. “But remember one thing.
After the coffes has been brought In, 1
do not wish to be disturbed nnder any

I wili go to the room at
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“M’alour to Comte do GuyI™

eircumatances whatever.,” The head
waiter paused as he came to a door,
and the count repeated the last few
words.  “Under no clrcumstances
whatever,"

“Mals certalnement, ' Monsleur
Comte, , .
it « v

As he spoke he flung open the door
and the count entered. It ennnot be
sald that the atmosphere of the room
wis congeninl, The three oecupants
were regarding one another in hostlle
silence. and as the count enteréd they,
with one accord, transferred their sus-
piclous glances to him,

For a moment he stood motlonless,
while he looked at each oue In turn.
Then he stepped forward. . .

“Gond evening, geotlemen"—he stil)
spoke In French—*I am honored at
vour presetice” He tumed to the

e
« L personally will see

head walter. “Let dinoer be sarved In
five minutes exactly."”

With a bow the mar left the room,
and the door closed

“During that five minutes, gentle-
men, 1 propose te Introduce myself to
you, and yos to oné snother. The
business whiwn 1 wish to discuss we
will postpone, with your permission,
till after tie coffes, when we shall be
undisturbed.”"

In sllence the three guests walted
until he unwound the thick white muf-
fler; then, with undisguised curlosity,
they studled their host. In appearance
he wea striking. He had a short dark
heard, and In profile his face was agui-
line and stern. The eyes, which had
80 Impressed the manager, seemed
now to he a cold grey-blue; the thick
brown halr, flecked slightly with grey,
was brushed back from a broad fore-
head. To even the most superficial ob-
server the giver of the feast was a
man of power; a mun capable of form-
ing Instant decisions and of carrying
them through, . . .

And it so much was obvious to the
superficial ohserver, It was more than
obvious to the three men who stood by
the fire watching him, Each one of
them, as he watched the host, reallzed
that he was In the presence of a great
man. It was enough: great men do
not send fool Invitations to dinner to
men of International repute, It mat-
tered not what form his greatness took
—there was money In greatness, big
money. And money was thelr life,

The count advanced first to the Am-
eriean.

“Mr. Hocking, 1 bhelleve,”
marked In English, holding out
hand, "1 am glad you managed
come,"

The American shook the profered
hand, while the two Germans looked at
him with sudden Interest. As the man
at the head of the great American cot-
ton trust, worth more In millions than
he could eount, he was entitled to
thelr respect. . . .

“That's me, Count,” returned the mil.
lionaire In his nasal twang. *“I am In-
tercsted to know to what I am indebt-
ed for this invitation.”

“All In good time, Mr. Hocking"
smiiled the host, “I have hopes that
the dinner will il In that time satls-
fnetorily,”

He turned to the faller of the two
Germans, who without his cont seemed
more ke a codfish than ever.

“Herr Stelnemann, Is It not?"
time he spoke (n German.

The man whose Interest In German
conl was hardly less well known  than
Hocking’s In eotton, howed stiffly.

“And Herr Von Grate?" The Count
turmed to the last member of the par-
ty and shook hands. Though less well
known than either of the other two In
the realms of international finngce, von
Grate's nume Iu the steel trade of Cen-
tral Europe was one to cobjure with,

“Well, geattemen,” sald the Count,
“before we #it down to dinner, 1 may
perhaps be permitted to say a few
words of latroduction. The nations
of the world have recently been en-
gaged In o performance of unrivaled
stupldity. As far as one can tell that
performance I8 now over. The Iast
thing 1 wish to do is to discuss the
war—excepl in so far as it concerns
our meeting here tonight. Mr, Hock-
Ing 1s an Ameriean, you two gentlemen
are Germans. I"—the Count smiled
slightly—"have no opatlonality. Or
rather, shall 1 say, I have every na-
tiomallty. Completely cosmopolitan.

. Gentlemen, the war was waged by
Idiots, and when idlots get busy on a
large seate, it is time for clever men to
step In. . That Is the ralson d'-
etre for this lttle dinper . ., . 1
claim that we four men are sufficlently
International to be able to disregard
any stupld and petty feellngs about
this country and that country, and to
regard the world outlook at the present
moment from one polnt of view and
one polnt of vlew only—our own,”

The guunt American gave g hoarse
chuckle,

“It will be my object after dinner,”
continued the Count, “te try and prove
to you that we have a common polot
of view, Until then—sahall we merely
concentrafe on & plous hope that the
Hotel Nationale will not polson us
with thelr food?"

The next moment the head walter
opened the door, and the four men sat
down to dlpe,

It must be admitted that the nverage
hostess, desirous of making a dinner a
wsuccess, wonld have been filled with
secret dismay at the general atmos-
phere In the room. The Amerlcan, In
sccumulating hia milllons, had also
accumulnted a digestion of such an ex.
otie and tender character that dry
rusks and Vichy water were the llmi}
of his capaclty.

Herr Stelnemann was of the common
order of German, o whom food Ia
sncred, He ate and drank enormousty
and evidently considered that nothing
further was required of him,

Von Gratz dld his best to keep his
end up, but as he was apparently In o
chronic condition of fear that- the
gaunt Ameriean wonld asssult him
with violence, he cannot be sald to
have contributed much to the galety of
the meal

And so to the host must be given
the credit that the dinner was a suc-

he re-
his
to
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cess. Without appearing to monopo-
lize the conversation he talked cense-
lessly and br{lliantly. But to even the
most brilllant of conversationallsts the
straln of talking to a hypochondrincal
American and two Germans—one
greedy and the other frightened—Is
considerable ; and the Count heaved an
Inward sigh of rellef when the coffee
had been handed round and the door
closed behind the walter, From now
on the tople was the tople of money—
the common hond of his three guests.
And yet, as he earefully cut the end
of his clgur, and realized that the eyes
of the other three were fixed on him
expectantly, he knew that the hardest
part of the evenlng was In front of
him, Big financlers, In common with
all other people, are fonder of having
money put into thelr pockets than of
taking It out. And that was the very
thing the Count proposed they should
do—In lnrge quantities. . . .

“Gentlemen,” he remarked, when his
clgar wns going to his satisfaction,
“we are all men of business. 1 sald
before dinner that 1 considered we
were sufficlently blg to exclude any
smnll arbitrary natlonal distinctions
from our minds. As men whose Inter-
ests are Internationnl, such things are
beneath us. 1 wish now to slightly
qualify that remark.” He turned to
the American on his right, who with
eyes half closed was thoughtfully plek-
ing his teeth, “At this stage, I ad-
dress myself particolarly to you™

*Go right nhead,” drawled Mr. Hock-
ing.

“1 do not wish to teuch on the war—
or Ita result; but thongh the Central
Powers have heen beaten by America
and Frunce nnd England, T think T can
speak for you two gentlemen"—he
howed to the two Germans—"when 1
say that It Is nelther France nor Amer
lea with whom they desire another
round. England Is Germany's main
enemy : she always has heen. she al-
wnys will be, I have renson to be-
lleve, Mr. Hocking. that you personally
do not love the English?”’

“T guess 1 don't see what my private
fealings have to do with it. Bat If It's
of any Interest to the company you are
correct \n your bellef”

“Gooil." The Count nodded his hend
ns If satlsfled, *I tmke It then that vou
wonld not he averse to ase..; England
down and out.”

“Wal" remarked the Ameriean,
“you cmn nssumne anythiog you feel
lke. Let's go to the show-down."

Onee agnin the Count nodded his
hend ; then he turned to the two Ger-
mans.

“Now yon two gentlemen must ad-
mit that your plans have miscarried
somewhat. It was no part of your or-
Iginal programyme that a British army
should eccupy Cologne, . , "

“The war was the act of a fool"
snarled Herr Steloemann, “In a few
yenrs more of peace, we should have
beaten those swine. s

“And now—they have beaten you."
The Count smiled silghtly. “Let us
nilinit that the war was the act of a
fool, It you like, but as men of busl-
liess we can only deai with the result.

The result, gentlemen, as It
concerns us. Both you gentlemen are
sufficlentiy patriotie to resent the pres-
ence of that army at Cologne, 1 have
na doubt. And you, Mr. Hocking, have
no love on personul grounds for the
Euglish, But 1 am not propos
Ing to appeal to financiers of your rep
utntion om such grounds as those to
support my scheme. It is
enough that your personal predilec-
tlons ron with and not sgalnst what 1
am about o put before you—the de-
feat of England . . . & defest more
utter and complete than If ahe had lost
the wat, . . "

His volee sunk a little, and Instinet-
Ively his three listeners drew closer,

“Don't think 1 sam proposing this
through meotives of revenge merely, We
are husiness men, und revenge ls only
worth our while If It pays. Thig will
pay. There s & force In HKngland
which, if It can be harnessed and led
properly, will result in millions coming
to you. ., It ls present now In
every oation—fettered, Inarticulate,
un-co-ordinnted, It is partly the
result of the wur—the war that the
Idiots have waged, . Harness
that foree, gentlemen, co-ordinate It,
and usé It for your own ends, . . .,
That s my proposal. Not enly will
you humble thatr cursed country to the
dirt, but you will taste of power such
as few men have tasted before, . . "
The Count stood up, his eyes blazing.
“And I—I will do it for you."

He resumed his seat, and his left
hand, slipping off the table, beat a
tattoo an his koee,

“This Is our spportunity—the oppor-
tunity of clever men. I have not got
the money necessary: you haye" , . .,
He leaned forward In his chalr, and
glanced at the Intent faces of his au-
dience. Then he began to speak. . . .

Ten minutes Inter he pushed back
his chale,

“There Is my proposal, gentlemen,
In a nutshell. 'Unforeseéen develop.
ments will doubtless odeur: 1 have
spent my life overcoming the unexpect-
el What Is your answer?"

He rose and stood with his back
to them by the fire, mnd for several
minutes po one spoke. Each man was

s,
gave g true expression

« « Whnt matfer
to the three men, who were lonking mt
the hands he hod givea them, that enly
n master criminal counld have com-
celved such o game? The only gues-
tion which occupled thelr minds was
whether he coold earry It through
And on that point they had ouly thelr
Judgment of his personality to rely on,

Suddeuly the American removed the
toothplck from his mouth and
stretched out his lega,

“There Is u question which occurs to
me, Count, before I make up my mind
on the matter, Are you disposed to be
a little more communieative ahout

yourself? If we agree to come in on _

*| Will Return In Ten Minutes. By
That Time You Will Have Decided
One Way or the Other.”

this hand, It's golng to cost blg mopey.
The hundling of that money Is with
you. Wal—who are you?”

Von Gratz nodded his head In agree-
ment. Stelpemann raised his eyes to
the Count’s face as he turned and
faced them. . . .

“A wvery falr question, gentlemen,
and yet one which 1 regret 1 am unable
to answer. I would not Insult your in-
telligence by giving ron the fietitlous
nddress of—a fictitlous Count. Enough
that 1 am a man whose livellhood lles
In other people's pockets, As you say,
Mr. Hocking, it In golng to cost hig
moeney ; but compared to the resulis
the costs will be a flen-bite. You will
have to trust me, even ns [ shall have
Jto trust you, . . . You will have to trust
e not to divert the money which you
give me ns working expenses Into my
own pocket. , . . I shall have to trust
you to pay me when the job 15 fin-
fabied, . . .

“And that payment will be—how
much?"  Stelnemunn's guttural volee
broke the sllence,

“One milllon pounds sterllng—to be
fplit up between you In any proportion
yon may declde, and to be paid withln
one month of completion of my work,
After that the matter will pass Into
your hunds . . . and may you leave that
cursed country ’rm'ellns In the dir
ty ..." His eyes glowed with u ficree,
vindictive fury ; and then, as If replac-
Ing & mask which had slipped for a
moment, the Coun: was obce ugain
the sumve, courtenns lLost. He hnd
stated his terms frankly and without
hoggling : stuted them as one big man
stntes them to another of the same kid-
oey, to whom time 15 money and Inde-
clslon or beating about the bush ana-
thazaa.

“Perhaps, Count, you would be rood
enough to leave na for a few minutes.”
Von Grats was speaking, “The deck
slon |8 s big one, mnd , , *

“Why, certalaly, gentlemen,” The
Count moved toward the door, *1 will
return ir téen minutes. By that time
you will Lave declded—one way or the
other,”

Enter lnll-bei Drummand

and Phyllis Benton,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Dream Has Various Meanings

To dream of a sliver mine denotes
trduble which will he settled by the
courts, A gold mine, snccesstul love
snit. Iron mine, health and happiness,
Copper mine, wealth, health and pros
perity. Lead mine, unprofitable wm-
ployment. Tin mine, slander, Zne
mine, discovery of a friend's (reach-
ery, Coal mine, brilllant future. Saslt

busy' with his own thoughts and
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ard remedy for kidney, liver,
bladder and uric acid troubles—

GOLD MEDAL
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The National Remedy of Holland for
centuries and endorsed by Queen Wilhal- |
mina. At all druggists, three sizen.
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Tamorrow Alriqt
Girls! Girls!!
Clear Your Skin
With Cuticura

Seap 25¢, Ointrment 25 and S0, Talewn 25e.

Mysterious Stove.

At a recent electrizal exposition a
“mystic stove” attracted no little af-
tentfon, This Idea fs by no mesd
new; In fact, in one of Its mast spec-
tacalar forms It connlsts of n kettle
of water bolling on a *ake of lee. The
solution of such mysteries Is powerful)
mugnetie Induction, wvhich causes the
generation of powerful electric eurrent
in the pot, pan or kettle. The laymnn
I8, of course, greatly mystified, since
water ean be bolled, eggs fried, und so
on, with no visible source of heat
The band can be pyssed over the tap-
estry-covered table without feeling any
trace of hent.—Seclentific Ameriean,

High Prices.

The night cashler overheard a pe
cullar convers~tion In Benver Cross
ing the other duy. A farmer wans In
8 store buying some groceries, “Want
nny flour”™ asked the grocer, “No,
flonr’s toc high. ¥ ean git along with-
out " After a while the groeer
sald: “Bold your wheat, Bill?" “Nope;
T'm poing to hang onto mine; they ain't
payin' nothin® for It yet"—8t, Louls
G’ > Devocrat,

Famous Lendon Street.

which many writers lived who had not
yet “arrived,” so, because a general
pame for the haunts of needy writers

He's Married.
“What's his present salary?”
“He says It's never present
enongh to know !"—Wayside Tales,

Night and
Haove Strong, Mt
Eyea If they Tire,ltch,

VES it ltined
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R Granulated, use Murine
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